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This Card Index 


Addresses Itself — Prints or Skips 
Names as Desired 
HINK of this—a Card Index that ad- 


dresses itself! Every name, or ONLY certain 
names can be addressed as desired. 


Run all plates for entire list thru this simple 
machine. “Selector pin” forms contact with 
tabs in desired position—causes Addresso- ing (THRU RIBBON) 


graph to print or skip as you may wish. typewritten mames, ad- 
dresses, and other data on 


Hand, 
models for speedily print- 


foot lever or motor 


How often you want to address only cer- 


3 are mixed in with Changes in Prices 


tain people, whose names Card index arrangement of list is never disturbed. 


other names in your files. Picking out these Circulars addressed, letters or other forms eee — 
. ~ . . - . e 
particular names is slow and tedious. Filing filled in 15 times faster than pen or type- Ravelepes 
them back after using, wastes time. Maintaining sepa writer! Exactly like typewriting! No mis- Statements 
rate files is worse! Names are duplicated, causing takes! Pay Forms 
akes! Shop Orders 


confusion and mistakes in keeping list accurate. Cross 


indexing is expensive 


FREE TRIAL — Our representative will call 


Route Sheets 
Record Sheets 
Dividend Forms 


But if your Addressograph has a “selector” at- with a $60 Ribbon Print Hand Addresso- Chocks 
tachment, ene “% ALIZE wor focherxguener-oe Just graph. He will demonstrate it at your desk Inventory Records 
insert tabs in address piates to designate various con- Wrappers 


desired. 


and leave it for free trial, if 


Just mail the coupon. 


New York 


Mail to nearest office—or phone for representative if list opposite names your city. 
| eee caine mates o_—_ am mm ee ena ee 


ADDRESSOGRAPH COMPANY, (916M) Chicago 


Labels, Tags, Etc. 


ditions governing addressing such as kind of goods 


e°x, rating, territory, expiration date, or what not. 


Aiddresso J 


TRADE MARK 





Chicago 


Prompt service furnished at these cities — or you can 
make address plates in your own office if preferred: 


Albar y De ' ver Newark Salt Lake City We use forms checked below: 
llentow des oine New Orlea san Antonio - 7 . . iit B 
Atlanta Ds troit New York San Franc sco Filling in Letters Route Sheets Without cost or obligation, please give us: 

Ustir juluth ()maha Seattle r tr “Ee 
(wt El Paso Oklahoma Cit Shreveport | Record Sheets Shop Orders Facts about trial offer Demonstration in our office 
Birmingha Grand Rapid Ottawa, Ont Spokane 
Bost Hartford Peoria <yracuse Statements JEnvelopes, Circulars 
Buffalo Houston Philadelpt Toledo Firm 
Hutte Indianag Phoenix Toronto Dividend Forms Tags, Labels 
sineinnat Kar Cit Pittsburg? Washington — N P t 
Cleveland Los Angeles Reno Wichita ay Forms Price Lists, Wrappers Official ©. of names on lis 
Dallas Milwaukee Sacramento Ww amsport 
Dayton Minneapolis St. Low Winnipeg, Man. & OChecks OInventory Records Address 

Montreal St. Paul 
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Farner Is Gotnc to Take THE Famity To Evrope Next Summer—He Doesn’t Know It Yet. 











Tc seed 


Saip Grimey, “Has Br 





N 





, Great ForMATIVE EXPERIENCE.” 


A Change of Sentiment 


By D. B. 


Y DEAR,” said Mrs. Grimley, “I have 
been elected secretary of the Women’s 
I:xclusive Suffrage League.” 
“What!” ejaculated Grimley, glaring 
at her over the top of his glasses, “d 
you mean to say you have embraced the abominable 
heresy that threatens to devastate the Republic?” 

‘I mean to say,” retorted Mrs. Grimley, “that 
masculine imbecility has raised the taxes to such a point 
that if they go a hair higher we won't be able to so much 
as give the house away. Remember Rahway!” 

““Remember the deuce!”” snapped Grimley, “if you 
think the rudimentary female intelligence can match the 


1O 


male achievement, heaven help the community you test 
our theories on,” and he-buried his head in the pape: 

“Nevertheless, I prophesy—” began Mrs. Grimley, 
but Grimley interrupted her: 

“If you’re going to take to prophesying, I advise you 
o forget Rahway and remember Judza where, if mem- 
ory serves me, the prophet usually wound up in a shower 
of stones. Consideration of the prophets of the hour 
inevitably leads to sympathetic comprehension of the 
attitude of Judza.” 

“You wander from the point,” coldly remarked 
\Irs. Grimley. ‘“*‘We are concerned with neither Rah- 
way or Judza, nor with the past. Your trouble is here 
and now, for you will have to.take me to the meeting 
to-night and call for me when it is over.” 

““Humph!” sneered Grimley, “you can’t dispense 
with masculine protection, it seems!” 

“Our crying need,” replied Mrs. Grimley, calmly, 
“is indeed for protection—protection against men. If 
men were exterminated or locked up at sundown, the 
streets would be safe. This is so obvious that even you 
cannot deny it.” 

“*\laking the streets unsafe, my dear,” said Grimley, 


Van BuREN 


\r 


BERT LEVERIN« 


the effective if somewhat crude expedient devised 


} 


by man to protect his home. Women have to be kept 
in part of the time and the only way to do it is to make 
it unsafe for them to go out alone and then refuse to go 
out with them.” ‘ 
“Oh, keep quiet!” retorted Mrs. Grimley, “the real 
reason Why women want to vote is because men are so 
1 Grimley, over the rim of 


odious’’; and she challenged 


her coffee cup, to reply 
“This,” explained Mrs. Grimley as they entered the 
hall, “‘is merely an exegutive meeting, so there will be 





no speeches. We are simply perfecting the details of our 
organization”; and she vanished in the direction of 
the cloak-room. 

Left to himself, Grimley wandered about scanning 
the assemblage with cheerful interest. The general 
effect was reassuring. Women were scattered about, 
some talking in small groups, others at tables diligently 
shuffling papers, but none seemed aggressive. 

“Dear me!” thought Grimley as he gravitated about 
the room, “that tale about all sutfragettes being old and 
withered is an outrageous libel!’ and he instinctively 
came to a halt at the table where the charming 
Miss Litefoot struggled with a card-index. 

“Oh, Mr. Grimley,” she gurgled at sight of him, “how 
perfectly sweet of you to come! Now you can help me 
with these awful cards!” 

“I wish I had chosen a tie less sombre in effect!”’ 
thought Grimley, as he settled down beside her and re- 
marked the brown sweep of her hair against the white of 
her neck. “Surely,” he mused, “I have been grossly 
deceived as to the character of the suffrage movement. 
Certainly nothing connected with clubs and kerosene 
cans could ever engage the interest of this ethereal 
creature!” and he fell to work on the cards. 

“You must be horribly bored,” murmured Miss Li 
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foot, presently, as they bowed their heads over a pecu- 
liarly crabbed piece of chirography, and as Grimley’s 
side glance crossed a similar glance from her large brown 
eves, his fervor for The Cause increased. 

* Bored!” he cried, starting to put a C card in theG 
compartment and incidentally clasping Miss Litefoot’s 
hand, “it is a privilege and a delight to feel that one is 
aiding, however feebly, a great upward movement—” 
but an icy voice cut short his rhapsody: 

“Henry,” it said, “1 am going upstairs to a com- 
mittee meeting and I wish you would come along and 
carry these books!” 

Grimley felt that the hand which clasped Miss Lite- 
foot’s loomed larger than mere bulk could account for, 
but Miss Litefoot came to the rescue: 

“Oh, do leave him with me a little longer, Mrs. 
Grimley,’’she pleaded,“ he is awfully helpful and can read 
any kind of handwriting. Men are so wise and strong!” 
she concluded, turning large, appealing eyes on Grimley. 

“I’m really very sorry, Miss,Litefoot,” replied Mrs. 
Grimley, sweetly,“ but Mr.Grimley suffers from rheuma- 
tism, and I don’t like to keep 
him out late in the night air.” 

oat do not,” protested 
Grimley, “the fact that | 
prained my ankle playing 
tennis a 

“His pet delusion,” smil- 
ingly interrupted Mrs. Grim- 
ley, patting him gently on the 
shoulder. ‘He sprained his 
ankle twenty years ago, when 
we were engaged, but I can 
hardly suppose that ancient 
injury accounts for the floods 
of liniment—”’ 

But Grimley thought 
things had gone far enough. 

“It is not to 
ined,” he remarked, with 
great dignity, “that these 
pathological details can have 
the slightest interest for Miss 
Litefoot, or that anything is 
pursuing the 
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How it was interpreted “ey 
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subject further”; and he rose 
from his chair. As _ the 
paced home through the dim 
and silent streets: “This,” 
said Grimley, “has been a 
great formative experience. 
| have to thank you, my) 
love, for bringing me_ int 
touch with that higher sid¢ 
of the suffrage movement 
that is so inadequately re- 
flected in the press. I now 
understand the spiritual and 
intellectual beauty of the 
cause as I never understood it 
before”; and recalling Miss 
Litefoot’s curls, he took off 
his hat reverently. 
don’t see 
managed it,” 
Mrs. Grimley, 
vou carefully avoided the slightest contact with any- 
thing remotely resembling mind or soul. However, you 
will havea splendid chance later on to get into touch with 
the intellectual side of the movement. I have thought 
it best to bring the books home and you can write them 
up for me. This will be more suitable work for a man 
of your dignity than playing cards with a silly chit.” 

“\ly dear,” said Grimley, mildly, feeling he was on 
thin ice, “I wish I could get you to remember that while 
| do not mind annoying other people with my dignity, 
I hate to bore myself with it!” 

Meanwhile, at headquarters, the Vice-President said 
to Miss Litefoot: 

“How did you make out?” 

“*He’s really a dear,” replied Miss Litefoot, “though 
you'd never think it to look at him. If that cat had 
stayed away ten minutes longer, I’d have cinched an- 
other vote. The real trouble with men is their wives!” 

“You might work that sentiment up into a plank 
and we'll put it in the platform,” suggested the Vice- 
President, scenting a chance for a great popular success. 
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First llorse Do you pre fer your meals a la cart or table d’ 
Second Ilorse—It makes no difference to me if I get my hay 


By Currrorp HoLianper 


HE Queen of Sheba was a renowned vampire but 
\braham Lincoln’s true greatness was never fully problem. 


lizard of all time. any emergency. 
Although famous for his oratorical prowess, Cicero Although she 


Cleopatra was renowned for 
her beauty despite the fact that 
her picture was never displayed 
on a tooth paste ad. 4 

Columbus proved that the 
earth was round by making anegg 9 
stand on end, but was never able to \ 
answer the question: “Why did 
the chicken cross the road?” 








Father’s Condition 
Discharged Lieutenant—F¥ather, I 
can’t wear the shoes I did before join- 
ing the army. 
Father—Just so the same old hat 
fits you, my son! 





He Reformed 
“Here’s a poet with a lament for 


the boy he used to be. Have you any pn a 
7 


regzgre Si , 
a - Medical Officer (giving eye test)—Now read 
“None. The boy I used to be would sie aati Ue 


have been in jail by this time.” Vaval Recruit—C 






Facts Not Found in Histories 


King Henry, the VIII, got rid of his wives by having 
was never offered a contract to appear in the | them beheaded, which has given many a person an idea 
movies. for settling what might have been a serious domestic 


Napoleon’s pictures depict him with one hand under 
Marc Anthony was the first and most famous lounge _ his shirt, which proved the great general was ready for 


had years of experience, Queen 
never spoiled a perfectly good dinner by speaking at a Elizabeth never conducted a column on “Advice to 
banquet. the Lovelorn” for the Sunday papers. 


Many people would never have 
heard of Henry Clay if they weren't 
in the habit of smoking nickel 
cigars. 

King Solomon’s fame for wis- 
dom can only be appreciated when 
it is realized that he was never 
forced to pay alimony to any of his 
Wives. 


His Objection 

“Your nephew seems to possess 
marked literary ability.” 

“Ves, some folks say so,” replied 
the gaunt Missourian. “But I hope 
he won’t take to poetry. I’d just 
about as soon see him in the legis- 
lature.” 


S. O. S. 
‘T. N. T.” is A. E. F. for “drinks. 
Judging from the price, the U. S. A 


synonym should be ‘‘radium.” 
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of the encyvcioy wdia peddler, ana th 


tock certificate enthusiast. Not 


mark, but because he was fated t 
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vrong time. With all these 


handicaps if he wasn’t a 









Pessimist he would be a 
Hypocrite — which 
worse yet. 

The Pessimist is d 
erving of all sympathy, 
and gets it—not. 

A cheerful pessimism 
is the noblest form of 
philosophy. 


In 195@ 
Flubdub puts on a lot 
of dog.” 
“ His 





grandfather was 
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very prominent in the world 
war of 1918, I understand.” 
- " “What did he do?”’ 
“ Loaned the government 
a pair of binoculars, I believe 
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It’ll Be News to 99% % 
of the People 


ROFESSOR PENTELIOUS Z. 

SNAGGIT is of the opinion 
that, since the war is over and scarc- 
ity of print paper no longer threat- 
ens, his classical discovery made 
some four years ago, should now be 
published, viz.: That among the 
suitors of Helen of Troy were 
Schedius, son of Epistrophus; Mnes- 
theus, son of Peteus; Thalpius, son 
of Eurytus; Agapenor, son of An- 
caeus; Meges, son of Phileus; 
Amphilocus, son of Cteatus; Dio- 
medes, son of Tydeus; Sthenelus, 
on of Capaneus; Antilochus, son of 








Nestor; Ulysses, son of Laertes; 
Polyxenus, son of Agasthenes; Am- 
philious, son of Amphiaraus; As- 
calaphus and lalmus, sons of the 
god Nlars; Ajax, son of Oileus; 
Kumelus, son of Admetus; Poly- 
poetes, son of Pirithous; Elpenor, 
son of Chalcodon; Podalirius and 
Machaon, sons of Esculapius; Le- 
ontus, son of Coronus; Philoc- 
tetes, son of Paen; Protesilaus, 
son of Iphiclus; Eurypylus, son 
of Evemon; Ajax and Teucer, 
sons of Telamon; Patroclus, son of 
Menoetius; Menelaus, son of Atreus, 
and also Thoas, Idomeneus, and 
Merion, the names of whose fathers 
Professor Snaggit has been unable to 
learn. 


The Astute Hon. 


“TN my race for the legislature,” de- 

clared the Hon. John R. Boom 
waller, the well-known Arkansas states 
man, “I am promising that my first act 
after taking my seat will be to introduce 
a bill to present every hillside farmer in 
the Grand Old Commonwealth with a full 
grown whale, absolutely free of charge. 
And I'll bet you anything you like that I 
will be overwhelmingly elected!” 

“But, great guns!”’ carped a sensible 
citizen. “Don’t you realize that farmers 
on hillsides haven’t any use for whales?”’ 

“Well, that doesn’t prevent them from 
wanting whales, if they are free, does it? 
And, confidentially, what difference 
does it make whether they can use whales 
or not, as long as they are not going to 
get any?” 


Pertinent Query 
Lawyer—Yes, sir! We can settle up 
this estate for you in about eight months. 
The Principal Heir—But can you wait 
that long for the money? 


Bessie’s Memory 

Bessie (to Bishop)—Weren’t you here 
once before? 

The Bishop—Yes, my child, two years 
ago. How did you come to remember 
me? 

Bessie—You thanked God for the din- 
ner you had here. 
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Sobbie’s idea of a * Kilty 


with bare legs. 
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Mme. Bombardi : Contralto 


By Harvey Peake 
Daguerreotype by the Auth 


EAL name, Maggie Mulligan. 
Born and raised in Kansas. 

Studied one year in Europe. 

Speaks only French and Italian. 

Pretends to be wrestling with English 

Was driven to America by the war. 

Says, “I was what you call howling 
success in Paree!”’ 

Visitors from Paris are a unit as to 
the adjec tive. 

Sings for war charities, 

Asks only regular fee and to per cent 
of the gross receipts. 

Says she is “doing her beet!” 

Charity managers agree on the “ beat.” 


Proof 
Friend—You say this actress is only 
23 years old, and yet I know positively 
that she has a daughter 24. How do you 
account for that? 
Her Press Agent—It only goes to 
show how eccentric she really is 


First Step 
Friend—Have you taken the neces 
sary steps to meet the changing con 
ditions which Peace will bring? 
Magnate—Indeed I have. I have 
already summoned the heads of all our 
departments for a meeting to arrange for 
a new slogan to excuse the continuance 
of high prices, now that we can’t use 
“On account of the war.”’ 


Probably Safe 
“You swore off smoking at the first of 
the year?” 
“Postively. However, the Christmas 
cigars must all be consumed by this time. 
I think I may safely resume.”’ 


Where He Found It 


By Terre tt Love Ho uiipay 
YOUNG writer, who 
yearned to win fame 

as a humorist, went forth 

in search of grist for his 
typewriter. 

At the vaudeville, 
mirth-makers waxed mer- 
ry at $500'a week. but 
little of their fun was 
funny; and all of it was 
old. 

In the home of musical 
comedy, when the sou- 
brette invited him to 
laugh at her lingerie, he 
blushed; and when she 
kicked the comedian in 
the eye, the smile seeker 
wept and departed. 

A dinner dansant, whose noisy 
hilarity kept the policeman awake, 
attracted attention. The scribe 
paused to listen. The wit, however, 
was wine-logged, and the smiles 
were smutty smirks. 

A garden party, a-bloom with 
Betty buds and unrazored Billy 
buddies, made the writer’s heart 
beat high with hope. Alas! Betty 
laughed because a voice whispered 
that her eyes were blue. Billy guf- 
fawed for no reason at all, save 
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that his heart, like his head, was 
light. 

Awearied by despair, the writer sat 
down upon the steps of a legislative 
hall to rest. Within the chamber 
strutting, tin-whistle tinkers tam- 
pered with a nation’s vital organs 
The ceiling swayed from the impact 
of 42-centimeter blank shells fired 
from hot air howitzers. In dark 
ened corners shades of bygone states- 
men shuddered in their winding 
sheets. While the solemn duffers 
played government golf with piffle 
balls, the scribbler scrawled. 

At last, when his notebook 
would hold no more, the writer tore 
himself from the copy mine. 

“The moral is,’ chuckled the 
coming Mark Twain, as he prepared 
to set in sparkling sentences the 
gems that were to make a nation 
hold its mirth-racked sides, “you 
get the biggest laugh out of the 
chap who takes himself most seri- 
ously.”’ 


A Tough Kid 
“Do you—ah!—object to visitors 
kissing your baby, Mr. Johnson?” 
asked the candidate. 
“Nope! Go as fur as you like,” 
replied Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
Ridge, Ark. “He can stand it. if you 


can.” 


Private Banks, A. E. F. (accidentally jostled)—Have a care! I killed 
some fellers fer less than that a few months ago! 
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The New Geography 


By Roy Temprte Hows: 


RIEND, aren’t you glad you 
won your vellum 
Back in the quiet ante-bellum 


Name the chief products of | 
thonia 

Discuss the climate of Franconia 

What are the prospects for Pola 
bia? 

k-xplain the government of Suabia 

Why the late interchange of notes 

"Twixt Jugo-Slavs and  Serbo- 
Croats! 

Do they raise geese in Lithuania? 

Can Mormons vote in West Ira- 
nia? ” 

Name three chief products of La- 
dinia. 

What are the ports of Engadinia? 

Trace ethnically: Epiro-Grecians, 

The Czecho-Slovaks, and the Rhe- 
tians. 

Please name the largest subdivi- 
sions 

Of Oldenburg and the East Fris- 
ians. - 

What Church is strongest in Tuthe- 
nia?— 

Name seven streams that cross 
Slovenia.— 

What race inhabits North Dalma- 
tla‘— 

Discuss the customs of Lusatia. 

What is the duty in Moravia 

On candled eggs from Jugo-Sla- 
Vial . « « 


Friend, aren’t you glad you gradu- 
ated 


Before the kaiser abdicated? 
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Drawn by Cacv ent Suite 
If you must go fishing on Sunday, a communicating trencl 





Drawn by Ress Westov rn 


His first night at home he finds a sub 
stitute for the crow’s nest. 


Cutting Down 
Willis—Are you economizing? 
Gillis—Fifty per cent. in everything 

We’re even making the quadruplets sleep 
in the twin beds. 


Chevrons 


Ry Lieut. Herspert §. Marsuvutz 


A Few Who Should Be Wearing Them 
AMES TWOMBLEY, fourteen 


chevrons. —Twombly has seen 

seven years’ service with the 
wealthy Van Doolittles, and has 
been trusted with the keys to the 
liquors since 1913. 

William Shiftless, four chevrons 
on left arm; two on the right. Shift- 
less has for two years or more been 
the favorite chauffeur of Van Doo- 
little, Jr., and was twice injured on 
the Boston Post Road while estab- 
lishing a line of communication be- 
tween Times Square and rest billets 
on the B. P. R. 

Robbins (surname, Agnes), five 
chevrons and a shiny medal. Rob- 
bins has been overseas five times 
(this was before the war, of course) 
as companion to Lynthia Van Doo- 
little. She was cited for bravery 
under trying circumstances when 
the young Van Doolittle girl became 
lost in the Latin Quarter witha 
promising artist. 


Lucky Guy 
Dyer—Everything Wyld touches turns 
to money. 
Ryer—Yes, he even profits by his 
mistakes. 


Heard in Eden 
idam—Now, Eve 
Eve—Well, what is it? 
Adam—Between vou and me and th« 
snake 





leading past the church would insure safety. 
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Prince TURNED THE SCENE Into Ruort.” 


Varying a Honeymoon 


By J. 


A. WALDRON 


Illustration by Lawrence FELLOWS 


T was a meeting by chance at the luncheon hour. 
“Are you going to let marriage make a 
hermit of you, Charley?” was Billy’s question 
after greetings. 
“I like the domestic life,” replied Charley. 
“Better try it yourself. If you wait much longer 
nobody worth while will have you. Bachelorhood, old 
man, is an ideal state up to a certain age. But there is 
as much that is negative in an old bachelor as there is 
in an old maid.” 

“Pish! Andtush! You've cut all your old friends, 
and you don’t know what you're missing. They are 
waiting with commendable patience for the waning of 
your honeymoon. Your return to reason is past due. 
Of course the girls will have to wait longer. But you'll 
come back, all right. They all do.” 

“Notall. There are model domestic establishments 


of long standing, and mine is going to continue to be a 
model.” 
“Indefinitely ?” 


“Indefinitely.”’ 

“Let’s see: You've been married six months, and 
still seem happy.” 

“ly happiness, in fact, grows.” 

“With never a yearn for a wider, more expansive life?” 

‘**A foolish life, you should say. Never a yearn.” 

“Sorry! It seems incredible! Wouldn’t a little fling, 
by sheer contrast, emphasize your humdrum felicity?” 

“| doubt it.” 

“Well, I thought it might. You ought not to let old 
friendships go by the board altogether. I thought 
I might induce you—how many men of your acquaint- 
ance would have to be induced?—to go with me to the 
Fakirs’ Ball to-night. Think of the girls there! And 
the fun! What is one evening out of three hundred and 
sixty-five, assuming that you are to continue in your 
shell for a year?” 

“The Fakirs’ Ball, eh?’’ Charley displayed a spark of 
interest. 

“Only happens annually, in case you have for- 
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gotten there ever was such an occasion of joy. Come 
along!” 

“What is your disguise?” 

“I’m going to tempt fate by appearing as the junior 
William, once of Germany.”’ 

“By George! I’m going just to see what happens to 
you. 

“*Any serious result may be avoided if you will mask 
as a Dutch woman in charge of me.” 

Charley mused. “What shall I tell my wife?” 

“Oh, you had to go out of town for the night on 
business, a hurried engagement. That’s easy. You 
ought to begin a little deceit. It'll come so much 
easier when you’re regularly casting about for excuses.” 

“What a cynic!” 

“Old man, after honeymoons even women are not 
innocent of such things.” 

“It will never happen regularly with me. But 
he hesitated a moment—“I’m on. I shall take just 
this one flier.” 

And so it was settled. They met late in the after- 
noon at a costumer’s, and then went to the studio of a 
friend who was out of town. Here they could don the 
costumes, and here again they could resume their 
clothes after the ball. It was an ideal plan. 

Charley did not trust himself to ’phone to his wife. 
He was so deeply in love with her that he knew his first 
attempt at a verbal lie would be a failure, even though 
she should not be looking at him. So he sent her a wire. 
She read it in amazement, for she never had heard 
Charley say anything about business that might take 





him out of town. Then she settled 
down for a night of misery. Was 
this the beginning of the end of 
her happiness? 

The ball was as gay, as uncon- 
ventional, as momentarily-stimulat- 
ing to many there as ever. But 
Charley’s thought and heart were 
| on his wife from the moment he 
dressed himself as a Dutch woman, 
sabots and all—the mask would 
make his age indefinite—to the 
moment he entered the great space, 
brilliant with light, in which motion 
and grotesquerie dazzled, with Billy 
on his arm—and thereafter. Charley 
wondered if he could ever again look 
nto his wife’s eyes without con- 
fession. Yet he realized he must 
hide the escapade from her. 

Everything was soon driven from 
his mind. Billy’s personation of the 
quondam prince turned the scene 
into riot. He was bumped and 
buffeted like a football until carried 
away in an ambulance, and as 
quickly forgotten by the rioters. 

Charley was wretched. Pangs 
of conscience supplemented the em- 
barrassement Billy’s ill-advised ex- 
periment had caused him, for he 
had not escaped violence, although 
he had managed to keep masked 
during the excitement. Finally he 
sneaked out and took a cab whose 
driver grinned as he got in. He would go to the 
studio, dress, and get home as soon as possible. It 
depended upon circumstances whether he should confess 
at once, or postpone the humiliation. 

The cab was stopped two blocks away from the 
studio building. The fire department was in action. 
The studio had been burned out. 

Disembarking, Charley made desperate efforts to 
pass the police line. His costume did not aid him. 
He explained who he was, what his errand was, and 
took off his mask for identification. The battalion 
chief knew him, and laughed, but told him it was 
useless. He could not pass anyway. 

It was early morning—too late to get clothes any- 
where. Charley, ruminating, got in the way of a plalying 
hgse, and was saturated. Should he get to a hotel? 
That was out of the question. He went back to the 
taxi. Cabby demurred as to his getting in again. 
“You’d spoil the inside,” he said, pointing to his 
dripping fare. 

“T’ll make it all right,” said Charley, slushing into 
the vehicle. 

““Where to?”’ asked Cabby. 


There was no place to go but home. 





Suspicious 
Jane Willis—Do you really think Charlie was true to you 
while he was away at war? 
Jane Gillis—I have my doubts. On two or three occasions 
since he came back he has absent-mindedly tried to make 
love to me in French. 
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S there anything’ more extraordinary in all history 
than the sight of the world’s most famous pianist, 
Ignace Paderewski, becoming the ruler of Po- 
land, which rises again out of its tomb? 

Truth is stranger than fiction, and it is 
longer necessary to read the great romantic writers 
to be astonished. We call some of the “movie” scen- 
arios extravagant and improbable. But has anyone 
seen anything on the screen to equal the strange turn of 
the wheel of events that lifted this great artist from a 
piano-stool to the chair of state of his natal country? 

It reads, indeed, like a fairy-story. It seems but 
yesterday that Ignace Paderewski was an unsubstantial, 
immaterial Orpheus, who with his fiery red hair and in 
dimmed lights in darkened auditoriums, lured the souls 
of thousands of men and women to his beautiful palaces 
of sound. 

Now he stands, with the fierce 
white light of publicity and reality 
beating on his head, at the head of his 
a statesman anda democrat. 
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Wonders never cease in these 
most wonderful of all wonderful 


times in which we live! 
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‘ WIERINGEN 


HE pathos of the fall of the 
; princes! 
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In a little battered villa on 
the island of Wieringen sits in dis- 
consolate disgrace the Beau Brummel 
of be-braided bravos, lately the glass 
of military fashion and the mould of 
Teuton form—quite down and out. 

" The little iron bed, the oil stove, 
Putzel, the greyhound, with chops 
| fallen, remembering as he does the 
tasty morsels of the Belgian and 
French battlefields, and squat in the 
shadows William Hohenzollern, Jr., | “ ¢ 
toothbrush mustache couchant, cig- | ll , 


arette regnant—a picture to be 
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done in oils by a Daumier or put 
. into vaudeville by a Mansfield. 
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He was this rafiné of slaughter who raised murder 
to the fine arts, going Nero one better; for Nero only 
raised torture to the domain of sports. His quips, his 
jests, his high jinks in low places and his low jinks in 
high places—where be they now? 

Our hearts swim out to this decline, to this débacle of 
elegance. Has heall the comforts of his French chateaux? 
\nd will our over-sensitized female pacifists and our un- 
der-blooded males be knitting winter socks and subscribing 
to tobacco funds for the deposed “ Heir of the World”? 





Do You Know a Joke Wuen You See Ir? 
N an essay on “Common Incapacities” 
London Spectator there was set forth as “one com- 

mon defect” in a large number of persons “a lack of 

the sense of humor.” But really is there a lack of the 
sense of humor in any person but a confirmed hypo- 
chondriac or a hopeless invalid in 
constant pain? The fact is humor 
has so many elements, so many an- 
gles, that it is idle to say there can 
be no humor—no part of humor 
that will not appeal to some mind 
and induce laughter, a smile, or 
an appreciative twinkle of the eye. 
Persons constitutionally sour in 
disposition, morose in habit, un- ] 
bending in manner, at times encoun- 
ter grotesque situations or ridiculous 
devices of speech which please them 
to the pointof recognition. Even such 
persons have moments of relaxation. 
Tastes as to humor differ as 

widely as the human species. What 
pleases the intellectual passes over 
" the heads of the ignorant, who in 
turn find humor in things which the 
intellectual regard as pure vulgarity. 
And between these widely separated 
types of mind there are countless 
other mentalities essentially differ- 
ent, one from another, that find 
things individually appealing to the 
humorus senses. There are few per- 
sons, for whom there is no humor in 
the written word or in the mishaps 
or eccentricities of their fellows. 
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here at five.” 
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COURTING 


Piling It On— Reggie had laid his very 
small portion of the world at Marianne’s 
very small feet, and Marianne had gentls 
but firmly said “ No.” 

“Then you won’t marry me?” said 
Reggie, feeling very bad about it. 

“No, 1,000 times no!” said Marianne 
with decision. 

“You needn’t say ‘No’ 1,000 times!”’ 
said the rejected suitor resentfully. “I’ve 
only asked you once!’’—Rehoboth Sunday 


Herald. 


The Wretch!—‘“She broke off her 
engagement.” 

“Yes, but I don’t blame her in the 
least.” 

“What was the trouble?” 

“After she had said ‘Yes’ the merce 
nary wretch she promised to marry told 
her how much it had cost him to win her.” 

Birmingham Age-Herald 


Interested Her—“ Well,” sadly sighs 
the young man, “there is nothing left for 
me but to try to forget. I shall enlist in 
the army and go to Mexico.” 

“How splendid!” she exclaims. “ And 
do this for me, Harold,” she purrs, while 
his eyes begin to regain their gleam of 
interest; “when you get to Mexico, find 
out how they do that Mexican drawn- 
work and send me the directions.’’—S/ 
Louis Globe-Democrat. 


Saving the Good Ones—Patienc 
And you refused his offer of marriage? 

Patrice—I certainly did. I wouldn't 
marry a tightwad. 

Patience—Why, is he a tightwad? 

Patrice—Is he? Say, listen: When he 
came to propose to me he thought 
he’d have to get down on his knees, 
and, would you believe it, he came in 
the oldest pair of trousers he had!- 
Washington Siar. 


O 


Joys of Movie Acting—* Now in this 
scene you hug those bathing girls on the 
beach. Naturally, their escort punches 
you.” 

“But those are genuine bathing girls. 
They are not employed by any movie 
concern.” 

“Precisely. And so, when their es- 
cort punches you, we ought to get 
some very realistic effects.”’-—Kansas City 
Journal. 


The Ruling Passion 


W/, 


Apel (s i|s 





Lady (who has been shopping all day) 
When is the next train for Richmond, please? 

Ticket Seller—The 2.10, ma’am. 

Lady—Make it 2.05, and I'll take it!- 
Passing Show (London). 


Retort Courteous—/He—l was going 
to offer a penny for your thoughts, but 
perhaps they’re not worth it. 

She—They’re not. I was thinking of 
you.— Baltimore American. 


Delicate Hint—‘ Shall I sing Tosti’s 
‘Good-by’?” inquired the young man 
who tries so hard to be entertaining. 

“T don’t care whose you _ use,”’ 
replied Miss Cayenne. “And don’t 
bother to sing it. Just say it.”—Wash- 
ington Star. 








ON THE FARM 


Developing a Theorist—‘‘ Jud Tun 
kins says he’s a scientific farmer.” 

“Yep. Jud has got so scientific he'd 
rather put in all his time attendin’ lec- 
tures than run a cultivator.””—Washing- 
ton Star. 


One Farmer's Idea—First Agricul- 
turist—Hello, Cy, whatcha going to raise 
this year? 

Second Farmer—Prices, if the govern- 
ment will let me.—J/ndianapolis Star. 


An Economic Perplexity—‘ Perhaps 
your hired man quit because you didn’t 
pay him enough.”’ 

“No,”” rejoined Farmer Corntossel, 
“that can’t be it. The reason he won’t 
work just now is that he wants time to 
spend the money he made last week.” 
Washington Star. 


Playing Safe— ‘Do vou think farm- 
ing pays?” 

“No doubt about it,” replied Farmer 
Feedtosser. “But the sure way to make 
farmin’ remunerative is to be the hired 
man and let the other feller hustle to pro- 
vide your board and wages.’’—Detroit 
Free Press. 


The Necessary Horse—‘‘Do you 
think the motor will entirely supersede 
the horse?” 

“T hope not,” replied the Bucolic One. 
“There must be some market for hay. 
I depend on what I make on hay to buy 
gasoline.’’—Washington Star. 


The Literary Farmer—‘“ Can a liter- 
ary man do anything on a farm?” 

“Sure. If he makes a success of it, 
he can write wise articles telling people 
how to do it. If not, he can write 
funny stuff about his failures.”—Kansas 
City Star. 
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In Russia 
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Figuring the Finances—* Why don’t 
you go into politic aes 

“Can't afford it,” replied the cautious 
citizen. “It has become almost a custom 
for a statesman to leave office a poorer 
man than when he entered it. And I’m 
in debt now.”’—Washington Star. 


Ultimate Destination—‘“Are you 
having any speeches printed in the 
Record?’ 

“No,” answered Senator Sorghum; 
I’ve decided that it’s a saving all ’round 
for me to throw them into the waste 


basket myself.”"—W ashington Star. 


Disqualified—A man’s reason for giv 
ing or refusing his vote are often subtle, as 
candidates are likely to discover 

Take the authentic case, at a former 
election of a county squire who solicited 
the support of a notorious poac her whom 
he had once sent to prison The man 
refused. “But that little poaching 
affair was years ago,” urged the 
magistrate candidate; “let bygones be 
by gones.”” 

‘It isn’t because you sent me to jail,” 
replied the man, “but the reason for 
which you did it. You said it was a rab- 
bit I shot, and it was a hare. The man 
who don’t know the difference between a 
rabbit and a hare ain’t fit to sit in Par- 
liament.”’—London Chronicle. 





Futile Idealism—Two political can 
didates were discussing a coming local 
election. 

“What did the audience say when you 
told them you had never paid a dollar for 
a vote?” queried one. 

“A few cheered, but the majority 
seemed to lose interest,” returned the 
other.—Truth Seeker. 


Heroes Past and Present 
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Et le colonel qui nous fait passer @ la ton- 
use sous pretexte que les cheveux longs n’ont 
rien de militaire.’ 


“And yet the colonel makes us get our 
heads shaved and says long hair isn’t 
military!” —Le Rire (Paris). 





Literal Obedience—“ Bobbie, did you 
thank Mr. Carr for taking you out for a 
ride?” 


“Yes, mother, I thanked him, but I 
didn’t tell you because he said: ‘Don’t 
mention it.’”’—Boston Transcript. 


No Offense— Bobbie had been study 
ing his grandfather’s face, which was 
very wrinkled. “Well, Bob,” said the 
old gentleman, “do you like my face?” 

“Yes, grandpa,” said Bobbie. “It’s an 
awfully nice face, but why don’t you have 
it ironed?”’—Houston Post. 


A Blank—As Usual—T7eacher—Now, 
children, I want you to make a drawing 
of what you would like to be when you 
are grown up 

Little Girl—Please, I want to be-mar 
ried, but I don’t know how to draw it. 
Sydney Bulletin. 


Very Ladylike—Little Katherine, 
summoned by her mother to meet some 
visitors, came downstairs so noisily and 
burst into the room in such a tomboy 
fashion, that her mother felt she must 
administer a rebuke. So before she 
could greet the callers she was banished 
and told not to come down until she could 
do so in a ladylike manner. 

She made her exit somewhat tearfully 
and could be heard slowly climbing the 
stairs to the nursery. A few minutes 
later she entered quietly with a polite 
curtsey. 

“You couldn’t hear me that time, 
could you?” she asked. 

‘No, dear; and it just shows how nice 
and ladylike you can be when you try 

“Ves,” smiled Katherine. “I slid 
down the banisters and it never made a 
sound.’’—Philadelphia North American 


Mewers Immured—A youngster of 
Bath, Me., had two kittens which he 
had christened Anna Eliza and Myrtle 
rhe latter died, and the boy buried her 
in the flowerbed, setting up over her 
grave this epitaph: 

Here Myrtle lies 
To fertilize. 

Shortly afterwards a dog killed his 
other kitten, and when he buried her 
beside her sister he added to the head- 
board: 

Anna Eliza 
More fertilizer. 
—Boston Transcript. 





Costly Experiment—* Do you sub 
scribe to the theory that a little learning 
is a dangerous thing?” 

‘Yes,” replied Mr. Gadspur, “* 
I knew enough about my automobile to 


I thought 


take it apart and put it together again, 
but this bill of $154.17 from a repair shop 
proves that I didn’t.” —Birmingham A ge 
Herald 

No Pleasing Them—‘“ You can’t suit 

1 poli e.”’ 

‘What now?” 

‘Last week they pinched me for driv 
ing while drunk, and now they haul me 
up for parking near a hydrant.’’—Kansas 
City Journal 

Not Exactly ‘Does your wife drive 

car? 

‘Not exactly,” replied Mr. Chuggins 
‘She doesn’t do the actual work, but 
ar she decides which 
Washington 


when she’s in the « 
way it is going every time.”’ 
Star 


Skinner Skinned Him—* When you 
traded cars with Skinner did you get any- 
thing to boot?” 

‘Yes; I’ve kicked myself ever since 

-Boston Transcript. 


Put to Better Use—“ Some men think 
more of their automobiles than they do of 
themselves.” 

‘That’s right,” replied Uncle Bill 
Bottletop. “I’ve seen many a man go 
thirsty hisself so’s he could afford alcohol 
to put in the radiator.” —W ashington Star. 
Analogy—Mr. Ford ought to get out 


a rattling good newspaper.—St?. Louis Star. 
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**Civvies 





“No. I don’t want anything as quiet a 
that. Haven't you got something with a 
little more Jazz to it?”—London Opinion. 


The Power Behind—‘See here. 
Hasn’t the pedestrian the right of way 
over motor vehicles at the crossings? 

‘Yes, the pedestrian has the right of 
way, but the motor vehicle has more 
momentum.”’— Baltimore American. 
Prudent Course—‘Speak softly to 
the traffic policeman.”’ 

always do,” replied the testy mo 
torist 

‘Highly commendable.” + 

‘If he ever heard some of the remarks 
I address to him under my breath I would 
be under arrest in about five seconds.” 
Birmingham Age-Herald 

The Cranks—First Thot—They have 
taken the cranks off the front end of most 
makes of cars now. 

Second Thot—And put them in the 
seats of many.—W ichita Eagle 


‘*Peace! Be Still!’’ 





PEACE 
CONFERENCE 














Mum’s the Word.—Evening News (London). 





Atmosphere—“ Ever had 
ny military experience? 


Military 


‘Yes, sah, boss.” 

‘Where?”’ 

‘I portered in de office of a gent’man 
what was a cap’n in de state militia, sah.”’ 

Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Conquests—Patience— Do you _ be- 
lieve the war was one of conquest? 

Patrice—Well, I know a lot of girls who 
got husbands by it.—VYonkers Statesman. 


A Dear—Marie—That young Ameri- 
can soldier yonder—isn’t he a dear? He 
speaks French, I understand. 

Vivette—Yes, I know him. I wish he 
could speak French I understand.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


Both Right 





The Clean-shaven One—1 used to wear 
beard like that till my wife told me how | 
rible it looked. 

The Bearded One And I used to wear 
face like yours till my wife told me how 


t London Mail 


] 4 1 
rible it looked 
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What He Wanted—General Biddle 
said at a London garden party: 

“The doughboy France has a lot of 
trouble with the French language. A 
doughboy sat on a bench in the Tuileries 
Gardens one day and thumbed a French 
phrase book discontentedly. 

““*This here book,’ he growled, ‘don’t 
tell you what you want to say at all. It 
tells you how to say the uncle of your 
mother is sixty-five years old or the sister 
of your wife has bought a cow or the 
umbrella of your neighbor is in the attic, 
but I don’t want to say nothing of that 
kind. 

“*What I’m after,’ said the dough- 
boy, ‘is a book that tells you how to say: 
“Your face is familiar—ain’t we met 
before?”’ or “ Gee, them eyes!” or “ Little 
girl, you sure do look out o’ sight in that 
swimmin’ suit.”’’’—Dallas News. 


A Dreadful Passage—lIrvin S. Cobb 
told in Philadelphia a story about a sea 
sick war correspondent. 

‘This correspondent,” he said, * was 
unexpectedly called from the French 
front to London. His wife was in Lon 
don, but he had no time to wire her from 
Calais. Anyhow it would do, he decided, 
if he wired her from Dover. 

‘He had a dreadful, stormy passage 
across the channel, he was frightfully sea- 
sick, and he had to give up his berth to an 
old lady, the mother of a general. Fi- 
nally, pale and haggard, he reached Dover 
and sent his telegram. Two hours later 
his wife received it. It ran: 

‘Expect me home at noon. Dread 
ful passage. Gave birth to an old lady on 
leaving Calais.’’’—Detroit Free Press. 

























Sweet Innocent!—Mrs. Youngbrid: 

at the grocer’s) 

beets if they are live ones 
Clerk—Live ones, ma’am? 


Mrs. Youngbride—Yes, I must have 
I heard my husband say he 


live ones 
has no use for dead beets 
Transcript 


Boston 


A Mean Slam—* Mabel, how do you 
think I’d look if I covered my ears with 
my hair?” 

“TI think vou’d look 
But 

“Ves?” 

“Have you enough hair?” 
City Journal 


all right, dear 


Aansas 


Purely Feminine—Mr. Wheeler was 
a philosopher 

“There is one thing I can’t quite 
he remarked to his friend 


understand 
Beaman 

“What is bothering you now?” asked 
the friend. 

“Tf a man is two hours late arriving 
home his wife raises a regular row,” 
explained the philosopher, “while if he 
is gone two years she will give him 
Women are certain 
~Detroit Free 


a royal welcome. 
ly peculiar, Beaman.” 


Press 


Back from the War 





I'll take a few of those 
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{dol p/ tdolphe! C’est bier mn j 
que je t'avais reve.” 

_ Adol; he, Adolphe! That was the way I 
pictured vou.”—La Baionnette (Par 

Ominous Outlook—‘‘What’s wrong?” 

“T’m up against it for a stenographer.” 

“I thought you had a good one.” 

“IT have, but unless I marry her I fear 
I’ll lose her. And if I do marry her she 
probably won’t stenog.”— Kansas City 
Journal 


Ouch!—Ella—Haven’t I seen you in 
that gown before? 

Bella—I1 think not! 
only at fashionable affairs! 


I’ve worn it 
( artoons 


Good Financial Standing 








“Why, Maggie, Sandy’s growing a fine pair of legs in his old age.” 
“Nae doot they’re looking gey big. Ye see, sir, it’s whaur he keeps his War Bonds!’ 
Passing Show (London). 
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Misunderstood— Tommy Atkins was 
coming home from Palestine. He hoped 
to arrive in time for the christening of his 
youngest, for he had in his pocket a flask 
of water from the River Jordan. There 
was a little delay, however, and when he 
stepped from the train at the home sta- 
tion he learned that the christening per 
haps had already begun. He arrived 
breathless at the church, drew the flask 
from his pocket and offered it to the 
officiating clergyman. The latter held up 
a warning hand. 

“Not now, my man,” he said softly 
“Perhaps after church is out.”’—Boston 
Transcript. 


WET 


The Flow of Language—‘ That ora 
tor seems intoxicated by his own elo 
quence,” remarked an auditor. 

“That’s why it’s so easy for him to be 
a prohibitionist,”’ replied Uncle Bill Bot- 
tletop. “‘He doesn’t need any regular 
licker.” —Washington Star. 


A Tactical Blunder—-The Berlin 
Reds made a tactical blunder in turning 
a brewery into a fort. It was bound to 
be taken.—-New York Werld. 





G > s+ F 


Every One Counts—*“Look here 
Hoggatt,’’ exclaimed the irascible old 
golfer, “if you don’t stop your infernal 
chatter I'll crack you over the head with 
this brassie.” 

“All right, Morris, swing away,’’ was 
the calm response, “but remember this 
it'll cost you a stroke.’’—Boston Tran 
script. 


Matters of Importance—‘ Young 
woman, I have waited here three-quarters 
of an hour to see Mr. Wadson. How 
much longer will I have to wait?” 

“T can’t tell you, sir. He's very busy.” 

“Would you mind finding out?” 

“Indeed I would, sir. Mr. Wadson is 
chairman of the grounds committee at 
the Country Club. He and the other 
members of the committee are discussing 
plans for improving the golf links. I 
wouldn’t dare to interrupt him now if a 
million dollars were at stake.’ —Birming- 
ham Age-Herald. 














BAD BREAKS 


r An Awful Lot One-Eyed—'Way 


down in the yards, where the red and 
green of the switch lamps gleamed on 
the rails, appeared a single point of 
white. Ten thousand necks craned up 
ward and forward and 10,000 eyes 
sought a first glimpse of the train which 
was bringing the boys.—South Bend, Ind., 
Vews-Times. 


Transportation — The Government 
will pay them $1,200 a year fo run elevators 
to carry Congressmen and Senators up and 
down stairs at the Capitol—New York 
Evening Journal 


A School of Theda Bara’s—The 
highest wage paid to women shoe work 
ers is to the vampires, who receive 
twenty-three cents an  hour.—C/inton 
{dvertiser. 


His Yankee Harem—The kitchenet 
Club of Brown street with their husband 
and a few friends enjoved a theatre party 
Saturday evening.— Berkshire Co. (Mass.) 
Eagl . 
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Losing No Time—lIt was late in the 
afternoon when the Scotch minister ar- 
rived at the farmhouse. The housewife 
suggested that perhaps he would like a 
cup of tea before he began the “ exercises.” 

“Na, na,” said he, “I aye tak my tea 
better when my work is done. You can 
put the pan on and leave the door ajar, 
an’ I’ll draw to a close in the prayer when 
I hear the haam fizzin’.”— Boston Tran- 
script. 


The Light of Love—The great short- 
age of matches reminds The Edinburgh 
Scotsman of this story. A widower had 
engraved on his wife’s tombstone the 
words, “The light of my life has gone 
out.” 

A little later he married again, and one 
Sunday was standing with No. 2 before 
his first wife’s grave. 

Reading the above sentiment, the lady 
inquired in a rather huffed tone. “Is that 
so?” 

“Yes,” replied he, “but I’ve struck 
another match!”—Truth Seeker. 


Spiritual Counsel 

















**Just once more, parson, tell me that parable of the water changed into wine.”—L¢e Rire 


Wasted Patience—He was a green 
Scottish lad, and one of his duties was 
to answer the telephone. When first 
called on to do so, in reply to the usual 
query, “‘Are you there?” he nodded 
assent. Again the question came, and 
again and yet again, and each time the 
boy gave the answering nod. When the 
question came for the fifth time, however, 
the boy, losing his temper, roared through 
the transmitter: “Man, are ye blin’? 
I’ve been noddin’ ma heid aff for the last 
half-oor.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Exclusive 





1s, monsiteur le pasteur, racont 

















“This ain’t the right bar; I can’t see an) 


ladies in there.”’—Tatler (London). 








-mot la parabole de [cau changée en oir 


A Bid for Baldness—Sandy and Ikey 
had a dispute at the front as to which of 
their races had produced names the most 
famous in history. An odd bet it was. 
For each great name that Sandy named 
of a Scot whom history had honored he 
was to pull out one of Ikey’s hairs, and 
Ikey was to have the same privilege. 

“Do ye begin!” said Sandy. 

**Moses!”’ said Ikey, and pulled. 

“Bobbie Burns!” said Sandy, and 
returned the compliment. 

“Abraham!” said Ikey, and pulled 
again. 

“Ouch! Duggie Haig!” said Sandy. 

And then Ikey grabbed a handful of 
hairsatonce. ‘ Josephand his brethren!”’ 
he said, gloating a bit as he watched the 
tears starting from Sandy’s eyes. 

“So it’s pulling them out in bunches 
ye are!’’ said Sandy. “Ah, well, man—”’ 
and he reached with both hands for Ikey’s 
thatch. “The Hieland Brigade!” he 
roared, and pulled all the hairs his two 
hands would hold!—Harry Lauder. 


No Miracle—A Scottish preacher, 
trying to explain to an old lady the 
meaning of the Scriptural expression, 
“Take up thy bed and walk,” informed 
her that the bed was simply a mat or 
rug easily carried away. 

‘Na, na,’”’ was her reply, “I canna 
believe that. The bed was a regular 
four-poster. There would be no miracle 
in walking away wi’ a bit o’ mat or rug 
on your back.’—London Tit-Bits. 
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or there are in this city hundreds of per ons called 
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evening give demonstrations ot 


pleasing. By watching them carefully 
ou can learn a great deal. The Winter Garden is a 
rofitable institution to attend, if you have an aptitude 
for fgures and solid geography. This may be followed 


higher, post-thea- 


the technique ol 
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fessor Ziegfeld or Dr. Eg 
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ou learn, for 
xample, that brains 
ire optional, and 
mplexion no 
ible at all. De- 


is the thing 


portmen 


If you are tall, 
to simulate a 
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floor lamp. Have a 
parasol, even large 
than your picture 
hat, carele ly strewn 
over your shoulder. 
Be statuesque. 


If you are short, 
keep | rancing about. 
You are Sure to at- 


tract attention if you Liltten Lelted rene 
‘ + , bead * vUPpe 


kick high enough and This picture show 


~ ————— 
| - to see that you are 
Tle Slow Slip | 
WV @ It is a system anyone can 
use. Suppose, for example, 
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hinnier (no, not shimmier) of the Ziegfeld Institute. 
her solacing a captive balloon. 


By Lawton Mackall 


look back over your shoulder 
being 


that you arrive late to a 
formal reception. You have 
been detained downtown on 
The salon is full of people talking ani- 
matedly and not thinking of you at all. You must 


mpress then Haughtily tossing your coat, hat, and 
cane to the wardrobe minions, you attach your fan- 
lango of three-foot ostrich plumes to your head, couple 
ur spangled train and sweep swayfully into the 
You will create an impression even though with 

rblesse obl refrain from singing. 


Or suppose the affair is a musicale. Madame 
Risotto is trilling a pretty trifle about the wings of love 
the gargle at the end of the second verse, 
nly into the room with fetching abandon and 
ut until you have made your effect; then clasp 
prettily 
kstep out of the room with a parting kick at the 
tess. You may be sure she will not forget you. 
Don’t worry about costume. Any fancy 

cover or lambrequin draped from the shoulder will do. 
The rest you can b 1\ already knitted. 

when the predilection of the average 


me departing guest about the middle and 


coucn 


It is strange, 
banker or broker for charm and engaging personality 
is so well known that theatre managers are able 
to cater to it infallibly, downtown business men 
have been so slow to realize their opportunities. The 
romoter who approaches a big financier with the 
pecifications of a newly invented non-leakable sink 
vill stalk into the private office and attempt to interest 
the great man in the same old stereotyped way, doing 
nothing to lighten the executive’s matter-of-fact mood 

How different it would be if he swung into the sanctum 
with that irresistible 
strut—right foot for- 
ward, catch, forward; 
left foot forward, 
cateh, forward; 
etc.—his arms out- 
stretched and un- 
dulating gracefully 
About his bare left 
elbow he would wear 
the blue prints rolled 
muffwise. Before the 
applicant had pa- 
raded around the 
desk enough to ge? 
winded, the grim 
financier’s knitted 
brows would unravel 
genially, and instead 
of gruffly using the 
fire extinguisher he 
would say, “Have 
a cigar, you make 
me dizzy!” 
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Ethel Hallor 
Sum que ni) 
Evening prim- 
rose, worth the 
attention of am- 
ateur botanist 














Dorothy Leeds 


on the sunny side of the bull 
ring in Madrid, lowa. 


Eleanor Dell (lilt cuticulla)—Cling- 
ing vine rambling in cocoanut 


(mantilla 
bolero)—Spanish olive, said to 
have been discovered growing 


EvaLynn 


pe picuss) 
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Martha Mansfield (flufi ruffleosa) 
Flourishes on a roof, this species of flora 
living entirely upon air and admiration. 














Katheryn Perry (/ika /ux)—Black- 


eyed Susan, prized by flower fanciers. 
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His Payment for Peace 
By P Sam FParmunncen, Batt. D, 58th Art., ( i. ¢ . es 
France 


RUMOR hit our battery that peace had 

been declared and the next morning at the 
reveille formation Private “‘Piggy’’ was among 
the missing. When called before the battery 
commander the following ensued: 


B.( Where were you at reveille? 

Pet. P.—Sleeping, sir. 

B, ( Don’t you know that all men in the 
A. E. F. have to stand reveille every morning? 


“Ves, sir, but peace was declared last night and 
I only enlisted for the duration of tle war.” 

“Oh, did you? Well, the price of peace for you 
is ten hours extra fatigue duty.” 


The Retort 


Ry Ps Frank FE. Herrennas, Med. Corps, 02nd U.S. +} 
1. RE. F., France 


A few Yanks standing outside of a billet 
that was occupied by British officers were making 
a bit of noise and one of the English officers 
came out and told them to stop 

‘You few Americans give me more trouble 
than the whole British army.” 

“Yes,”’ answered one of the Yanks, “that’s 


what the Germans tell us.” 


No ‘‘Welcome"’ on the Door Mat Needed 
By P Jack Rosenpenc, Ord. Det.. 19th PF. A. A. EB. F., France 

Ihe road was being bombarded and naturally 
everybody hunted dugouts. One darkey finding 
a dugout which happened to be full of white 
soldiers hesitated on entering, but finally re- 
mained Make yourself at home,” came the 
greeting. “If you don’t think I am at home,” 
replied the scared darkey, “try and run me out!” 


A Bit Too Bracing 
By Howarp Durerz, Naval Operating Base, Hampton Roads, Va 
1st Rookie—How do you like the navy? 
2nd Rookie (after five hours on the grinder)— 
Well, I wish I'd joined the army where they don’t 
have so much drilling. 


Not the Kind He Thought 

By Pvr. EB. V. Corus, U. 8. M. C. 

Farmer Jones—Well, how’s Si gettin’ on in the 
army? 

Farmer Smith—Jist fine. I jist got a letter 
from him tellin’ he’d been recommended for a 
general. 

Note: “Recommended for a general’”’ refers in 
military parlance to a general court-martial. 








This Week’s Best Soldier Joke 


‘* Benefits Forgot ’’ 

By Conrr. Wirttam P. Sunaman, A. E. F., France 
A TRANSPORT carrying negro members of a 
labor battalion was pulling into a French port. 
One big darkey, leaning over the rail, watched the 
harbor scenes. Spying a Frenchman fishing in a 
little skiff, he shouted: “ Hey, you French boy! 
Here I come 3,000 miles from Alabama to fight for 
u and 1 find you out fi hin’. Where do you get 

tuff ai?” 











The Proper Time 
By Gronoe W. MecDanier, Jn. U.S. A 

Ne gro (on top deck of transport to mate below 
deck)—Hey, Rastus, come up here. I want to 
show you another ship way off in the distance. 

Mate—Gwine away from here, nigger. Don’t 
call me to show me another ship. Call me when 
vou sees a tree 





/ J 
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Drawn by Pvt. Eo. H. Buuns, Division of Hospitdle, 
Hoboken, N. J. ‘ 
Private Jimpson Weed has been assigned to 
the delousing squad at Hoboken. ‘The M. C. 
Lieut. told him it would be his duty to “hunt 
the elusive pediculus vestimentorum.” How 
was Private Weed to know that the lieutenant 
was talking cooties? 
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Incompatibility of Features 
By Conrr, Mouton Surrn, Hdgr. Co., 79th PF. A., A. EF. Fra 
T was at a gas drill and Private Jones was 
evidently in distress. After much fussing 
and spluttering, he hastily removed his mask 
““What’s the matter?” asked the sergeant 
In a very disgusted tone, Jones replied: ‘‘ How 
in h do they expect a fellow with a number 
five face to wear a number three gas mask?” 


Household Hint 
By Laxce-Courr. D. A. Mantis, C. 0. T.C., Toronto, Ca 
M usketry Instructor (to class)—Now, boys, yo 
must remember that your rifle is your best frien: 
Ireat it as you would your wife. Wipe it over 
with an oily rag every morning. 


Prices in a Cantonment Town 
(Dedicated to the patriotic merchants of ———-) 
By Ror Tewece House, Y. M. C. A. Hdgr., Ft. Sill, Okla 
HEY’RE a fat and juicy prey, 

Soak ’em, brothers, soak ’em! 
Fleece ’em, grind ’em, night and day, 
Soak ’em, brothers, soak ’em! 
They are ready with their cash, 
They are generous and rash, 
Knock their pocket books to smash, 
Choke ’em, brothers, choke 'em! 


Pile the prices mountain high, 

Soak ’em, brothers, soak ’em! 
Since tomorrow you may die, 

Soak ’em, brothers, soak ’em! 
Now’s the time for grab and gall 
Though their pay is lean and small, 
Don’t be bashful, take it all, 

Soak ’em, brothers, soak ’em! 


Make ’em stagger, make ’em bleed, 

Soak ’em, brothers, soak ’em! 
They have families in need, 

Soak ’em, brothers, soak ’em! 
They had businesses, like you, 
But their pleasant days are through, 
And they’re lonesome, dull and blue. 

Choke ’em, brothers, choke ’em! 


They have answered duty’s call, 

Soak ’em, brothers, soak ’em! 
They are giving up their all, 

Soak ’em, brothers, soak ’em! 
They have heard the battle-cry 
And have raised your flag on high: 
’Tis for you they bleed and die. 

Choke ’em, brothers, choke ’em! 
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All smoking tobaccos use some 
flavoring. he Encyclopaedia 
Britannica says about the manu- 
facture of smoking tobacco, ‘‘...on 
the Continent and in America cer- 
tain ‘sauces’ are employed ... the 
use of the ‘sauces’ is to improve 
the flavour and burning qualities 
of the leaves.”” Tuxedo uses choc- 
olate—the purest, most wholesome 
and delicious of all flavorings! 
Everybody likes chocolate—we all 
know that chocolate added to any- 
thing as a flavoring always makes 
that thing still more enjoyable. 
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GUARANTEED TO SATISFY © 
OR YOUR MONEY BACK 


oo aes ew 


-| ~ Your Nose 


Ciuxedo 


The Perfect Tobacco for Pipe and Cigarette 


Knows 


That is why a dash of chocolate, 
added to the most carefully se- 
lected and properly aged burley 
tobacco, makes Tuxedo more en- 
joyable—‘‘Your Nose Knows.’’ 


Try This Test: Rub alittle 
Tuxedo briskly in the palm of your 
hand to bring out its full aroma. 
Then smell it deep—its delicious, 
pure fragrance will convince you. 
Try this test with any other tobacco 
and we will let Tuxedo stand or fall 
on your judgment— 


“Your Nose Knows” 





Guaranteed by 


a 


ORATEO 
























Drawn by W. K. Sranaett 
Tutor—In order to subtract things they have always to be of 
from four oranges 





Ethel—But, teacher, three motor cars can be taken from one father! 


The Bow of Ulysses 


h F. Grecory 


ENELOPE had just disposed of the last batch of 
suitors, and was gloomily unraveling the muffler 
she was knitting for the Red Cross. She was 
worried, for her friends were openly hinting that she 
was not doing her bit for the boys; moreover, the last 
suitor had nearly succeeded in the test to which she had 
et him. She took off as much wool as she thought she 
could without exciting suspicion, and was laying the 
eternal muffler in the dresser drawer, when the bell 
rany 
““Good Lord!” thought she. 
show him up, Acte.” 


io) 


Another one! Well 


How It Happened 

“T notice you call one of your daughters ‘Balmy’,’’ said the 
book agent. “I presume you named her so because of her 
salubrious disposition or in honor of the state of Ala- 
bama? 

Not presizely,” replied Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge 
Ark. “You see, about the time she was born one of wife’s sis 
ters was yur, and she kept talking about the merits of old Dr 
Somefeller’s Kidney and Liver Balm; said it made a new man 


HaArRTSWICk 


A tall, bearded stranger was ushered in. “I am 
your husband!” he announced. 

“Ts that so!” countered Penelope. “If you really 
are Ulysses, let’s see you fix the furnace. He’s the only 
man in the world that can do it.” 

The stranger disappeared below-stairs. A terrific 
clanking and banging shook the house. Penelope 
glanced at the thermometer. Shades of Vulcan—the 
mercury was rising! From the registers came a gush 
of heat. All doubt left her. With a joyful cry she fled 
downward, to be clasped in the coal-stained hands of 
her long-missing spouse. 
of her husband, or something that-a-way. I don’t know about 
that part, but I recollect that he was hung a spell afterwards. 
But, anyhow, wife liked the sound of the name of the medicine 
so much that she named the child after it.” 


Joyless Riders 
Government ownership of railroads might poll some votes 
if put to a popular referendum. There are probably people who 
haven’t been on a train since April, 1917. 
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ow “Silent Simms” Became 
a Master of Speech 


, 


OU are exasperating beyond words,” 

shot out Mr. Worden. “Why 

didn’t you keep Mr. Truesdale 
here? You knew I would be back in ten 
ninutes.” 


Harry Simms gulped hard, and replied 
weakly, “I did try to keep him here, 
\ir. Worden, but he wouldn’t stay.” 


“What? Wouldn’t stay even ten 
minutes? Why you could have kept him 
that long without his realizing it. Why 
lidn’t you talk to him about the weather, 
ibout peace, about the price of potatoes, 
ibout anything?” 


This wasn’t the first calling down I 
had heard Simms get. He had been with 
the firm for eight years and had reached 
the point where he was as much a fixture 
around the office as the desk or the chairs. 
He was a slow-going, steady plugger, 
earning $40 a week. He managed to keep 
busy in the Sales Department, keeping 
records of salesmen’s reports. No one 
iround the office seemed to notice him. 
He was so quiet that the only things 
that would start him talking were such 
momentous events as the beginning of 
the war or the end of the war. Even when 
is baby was born, Harry said only three 
ords—‘“It’s a boy.” 


It wasn’t long before we nicknamed him 


Silent Simms.” 


Yet the “Silent Simms” of two years ago is 
ow our Sales Manager, regarded as one of the 
nost brilliant men in our organization, getting 
in annual salary that runs close to five figures, 


ind is slated for che vice-presidency! 


How all this happened in so short a time makes 


one of the most remarkable stories of success I 


ave ever heard. But let Harry tell the story as 
e told it to me when I asked him point-blank 
hat sort of magic he used in transforming 
uimself. 
“Well,” said Harry, “you remember when 
Mr. Truesdale came in that day and I could not 


hold him for ten minutes until the Chief got 


ik? And when the Chief came back and 
ound Truesdale gone, how he bawled me out? 
l'hat incident marked the turning point of my life. 
[ made up my mind that I was going to live 
lown the nickname of ‘Silent Simms,’ that had 


fastened itself upon me to a point where I 


iardly spoke to my wife. I was just afraid. 
| had almost forgotten how to use my tongue. 
Perhaps I got that way because every time I 
ypened my mouth I ‘put my foot in it.’ I was 
lways getting in wrong. I would give instruc- 


tions and then have to spend twenty minutes 
trying to explain them. I would dictate a letter 
and then have to write five more to explain the 
first one. I would try to explain an idea to the 
Chief and would get so flustered that I couldn’t 
make myself understood at all. In my social life 
I became almost a hermit. We never went out 
because I was like a sphinx among people. I was 
the best listener you ever saw and the worst 
talker. 


“Well, when the Chief called me down that day it 
was the ‘straw that broke the camel's back.’ It was 
the most humiliating experience I ever went through. 
[ had been with the firm 8 years—was getting $40 a 
week—and was the office ‘football.’ I went home 
that night determined to learn how to talk convince 
ingly, interestingly, and forcibly, so that I could hold 
people spellbound, not only for 10 minutes, but by 
the hour. No more of the silent stuff for me. I had 
no more idea of how to do it than I have of how to 
jump across the ocean, but I knew that I wanted to 
do it, and I knew that [ would never get anywhere 
until I did do it. It took a shock to make me realize 
what it was that was holding me down to the grind of 
detail work, but when [ finally realized why I was 
called ‘Silent Simms’ [ began to investigate all that 
had been written on the subject of talking. I did not 
want to become a public speaker—what I wanted was 
the ability to talk as a business asset. I bought 
numberless books on public speaking, but they all 
taught oratory, and were so complicated that I gave 
up almost in discouragement. [ continued my 
search, however, and was rewarded a few weeks later 
by hearing about the work of Dr. Frederick Houk 
Law of New York University, who was conducting a 
course in business talking and public speaking. 


“You may be sure that [ lost no time in attending 
the lectures. I went after them as eagerly as a 
hungry wolf goes after food. To my great surprise 
and pleasure I grasped the secret of being a convinc 
ing talker—the secret [ had needed all my life—almost 
in the first lesson 


“Almost at once I iearned why I was afraid to 
stand up and talk to others. I learned how to talk to a 
number of people at the same time. I learned how to 
make people listen to every word I said. I learned 
how to say things interestingly, forcibly and con 
vincingly. I learned how to listen while others talked 
I learned how to say exactly what [ meant. I learned 
when to be humorous with telling effect, and how to 
avoid being humorous at the wrong time. 


“More important than these vital fundamentals 
were the actual examples of what things to say and 
when to say them to meet every condition. I found 
that there was a knack in making reports to my 
superiors. I found that there was a right and wrong 
way to make complaints, to answer complaints, to 
give estimates, to issue orders, to give opinions, to 
bring people around to my way of thinking without 
antagonizing them, and about how to ask banks for a 
loan. Then, of course, there were also lessons on 
speaking before large audiences, advice on how to find 
material for talking and speaking, actual rules on 
how to talk to friends, to servants, and even to 
children 


‘“‘ And the whole thing was so simple that in a single 
evening [ learned the secrets that turned me into a 


By MARTIN M. BYRON 


very dynamo of ambition. I knew that I had at last 
found the road to Mastery of Speech. I began to 
apply the principles at once, and found that my words 
were electrifying people. I began to get things done 
[ began to put a new kind of ginger into my letters, 
into my memoranda, into my talks with customers, 
and with people in the office. In a little three minute 
talk with the Chief I nearly floored him with some 
ideas that had been in my mind for years, but which 
[ had always been afraid to mention. It wasn’t long 
before I was taken off my old desk and put at the city 
salesman’s desk. You know how I made good. Seems 
almost like a dream now. Then, a short time later, I 
was given Roger's job on the road, in the hardest 
territory we have. And when I began to break 
records there the Chief wired me to come back and 
gave me Morgan’s job as the sales manager when 
Morgan was put in charge of the Seattle office. 

“This great change came over me simply as a result of my 
having learned how to talk. I imagine there are thousands 
of others who are in the same boat in which I found myself 
and who could become big money-makers if they only 
learned the secret of being a convincing talker.” 





When Harry Simms finished, I asked him if I could not 
have the benefit of Dr. Law's Course and he told me that 
only recently Dr. Law had prepared a complete course in 
printed form which contained exactly the same instructions 
as he had given in his lectures. I sent for it and found it 
to be exactly as he stated. After studying the eight 
simple lessons I began to realize that Simms’ success was 
the natural outcome of real ability to talk. For my own 
success with the Course has been as great as his. I can 
never thank Simms enough for telling me about Dr. Law's 
Course in Business Talking and Public Speaking 


SEND NO MONEY 


So confident is the Independent Corporation, publishers 
of “Mastery of Speech,”’ Dr. Law's Course in Business 
Talking and Public Speaking, that once you have an 
opportunity to see in your own home how you can, in one 
hour, learn the secret of speaking and how you can apply 
the principles of effective speech under all conditions, that 
they are willing to send you the Course on free examination 


Don’t send any money. Merely mail the coupon or 
write a letter and the complete Course will be sent, all 
charges prepaid, at once. If you are not entirely satisfied 
send it back any time within five days after you receive it 
and you will owe nothing 

On the other hand, if you are as pleased as are the 
thousands of other men and women who have used the 
Course, send only $5 in full payment. You take no risk 
and you have everything to gain, so mail the coupon now 
before this remarkable offer is withdrawn. 


FREE EXAMINATION COUPON 


Independent Corporation 
Publishers of The Independent Weekly 


Dept. L-403 119 West 40th Street, New York 


Please send me Dr. Frederick Houk-Law’s “‘Mastery of Speech,” 
a Course in Business Talking and Public Speaking in eight lessons 
I will either remail the Course to you within five days after its re- 
ceipt, or send you $5 
Name 
Address 


Judge-3-15-19 
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“THE ae THAT HOLDS ITS 


$4.00 $4.50 $5.00 $6.00 $700, rs ‘33.00 


[F you have been paying $10.00 to $12.00 for fine shoes, a 
trial will convince you that for style, comfort and service 
W. L. Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are equally as good and 
will give excellent satisfaction. The actual value is determined 
and the retail price fixed at the factory before W. L. Douglas 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. The stamped 
price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoesare \) 
always worth the price paid for them. The retail prices are 








Best in theWorld 
$353.50%4 






the same everywhere. Theycost no more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 


Stamping the price on every pair of shoes as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 
to protect his customers. The quality of W. L. Douglas — is guaranteed by 
more than 40 years experience in making fine shoes. e smart styles are the 
leaders in the fashion centres of America. They are made in a well-equip 
factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest deter- 
mination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. If 
the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


Kroc skton, Mass. 


For sale by 106 W.L. Douglas stores and over 9000 W. L. Douglas dealers, o President W. L. Douglas 
or can be ordered direct from factory by mail, Parcel Post charges pre- hoe Co., 145 Spark St., 


paid. Write for Illustrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. 
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The Value of Eyesight 
By ‘Texxyson J. Dart 
\ blind man met an elephant reposing in the road, 
Felt of him briefly and then yelled, “Great 
heavens! What a toad!” 
But we, who see our terrors, if up to them we 











prance 
Are sure to find our awful toads are merely ele- | 
phants. 
i Drawn by L. O. Gaurrrtn 
= A sporty man once took m« 
I was for his protection, 


M A highball and a windy day, 
liching Rashes Ha ‘one ed ‘= this defect on. 


—— Soothed 





| O. K. in Their Case 


AN druasiats; Sonn % Qintment 32, Taleum = it’s all right for those 
Sample each free of ra, Dept used to it. 

















Wi th Fi ti Geraldine—Don’t you believe in marri 
1 u icura Gerald—Why, it’ 


lage? 


Ww ho are 
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Lapa te 


By G. 'T. Evans 


HEN any American citizen delves in 1! 

\ \ United States Census data and lear 
that there are in this country betwe: 

half a million and seven hundred and twent 
four thousand pet-poodles, it becomes a matt: 

of wonder to him that the Government, in 
efforts to conserve wool, has never undertak« 
to shear these pet-poodles and utilize th 
coverings. The material, when properly wov: 
could easily be introduced to the public by 
little authoritative advertising. Patriotic pe 
ple would learn quickly to demand of th 
dealers such articles as pet-poodle shirts, pe' 





poodle stockings, pet-poodle waistcoats, px 

poodle skirts, and pet-poodle trousers. T! 

almost immediate result of this propagand 

procedure would be such a nation-wide popula: 
ity that no up-to-date, self-respecting man o: 
woman would think of not wearing at least o1 

of the new garments. 

\t first thought, shearing pet-poodles m 
seem inhumane; but a bit of reflection will co 
vince the most tender-hearted that the oper 
tion would not be a particle more inhuma 
than shearing sheep. And shearing pet-poodk 
would improve the canine allusions. Ther 
no doubt of this. It would relieve them of 1 
necessity of be ing combed and brushed; renc: 
them easier to launder; make them lighter 
carry; and cause them to look a little like r 
dogs. That the pet poodles themselves wou 
gladly be without their coverings, there isn’t ) 
question. Their envy of their antitheses, t! 
Hairless Mexicans, which they express wit 
such shrill vehemence whenever they meet : 
of these smooth specimens, is proof enougl 
the stand they would take. 

Of course the next wool clip may be so | 
that no substitute will be needed, but if on 
needed, may the pet poodles furnish it! 


Be Just Natural 
By F. Moxon 


Don’t let Optimists deceive you 

When you stub your toe, and tumbl 
If you feel it will relieve you 

Give a good old grouchy grumble! : 














Don’t Wear 


a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 
scientific invention, the wonderful 
new discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- » 
noxious springs or pads. MR. C. E. BROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 
Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws t 
broken parts together as you would a broken limb. N 
salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to pri 
it. Protected by U. S. patents. Catalog and measur 
blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 
Brooks Appliance Co., 409 State St., Marshall, Mich 

















, —complete method in one vclume. Full instructions, » 


CG #4 LEARN CARTOONING AT HOME 


200 cartoons, easy and comprehensive system, 4G 
‘learned. Great de mond by publications paying big pi 
Complete course, price $1, or full information and * 
cartoons 25« ARTOON ACADEMY, Los Angeles, ‘ 
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Nothing to Read 


By Warr Mason 


OMETIMES, when tired and 
broken-kneed, at close of toilsome 
day, I look around for things to 
read, to pass the eve away. My 
lves are loaded down with books, all 
sen with great care; and there are 
umes in all nooks, and others every- 
ere. I look around upon the pile of 
thors gone to seed, and cannot spring 
heerful smile, for nothing’s fit to read. 
! have the works of Walter Scott, all 
und in handsome cloth; time was when 
Walter’s stirring rot was cutting quite a 


vath. His haughty knights and armored 


juires once fascinated me; his min- 
trels, with their wooden lyres, were 
eaches, you'll agree. He pictured an- 
ent times with truth, and boosted hali- 
mes; but in his books there is no 
euth, there is no Sherlock Holmes. Oh, 
hat’s a book, I ask of you, where no de- 
tective’s seen, though it be bound in royal 
blue, in buckram red and green? 
| have the poets in a row, from Milton 
vn to me; and there are Shelley, Pope 
Poe, a goodly bunch to see. But 
en a man’s been working hard, a long, 
ng, beastly time, he has no use for any 
bard who does not wade in Crime. When 
ne is bent by honest toil or burning gaso- 
ne, that’s when he yearns for Conan 


Doyle or good old Anna Green. And 
ven Shakespeare is a bore; he tracks no 


nner down by finger prints upon a door, 


John Milton 


bloodstains on a gown. 
id a bulging dome, but he made one 
istake; he had no Watson in his pome, 
pull the bonehead break. 
\My house is full of noble works, includ- 
g Homer’s screed, those flights of elo- 
uence of Burke’s—but nothing’s fit to 
I look at Virgil’s stately song, a soar- 
g thing, in sooth, and wonder why he 
tarted wrong, and failed to spring a 
euth. 
When I come homeward from the mart, 
here I have earned a scad, I do not care 
hoot for Art, and Beauty makes me 
ad. I do not care a picayune for sages 
for seers; I don’t admire the rhythmic 
rune, or music of the spheres. 
| want to read a helpful book, the kind 
reader drops, in which a voter slays 
lis cook, and baffles all the cops. I want 
see the sleuth once more, the sleuth 
vith eagle stare, who picks a hairpin from 
the floor and reads the truth right there. 
! wonder why men waste their time 
mpiling lengthy tomes which introduce 
1 spring no Sher- 
ock Holmes. 


Whitecaps 
\s proof of its service 
Throughout the big scrap, 
Each billow is wearing 
Its overseas cap. 
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DAMASKEENE 
RAZOR 


Shaving with aGEM Razor is just as easy and pleasant as 
it looks—let the “young shaver’’ remember that those who 
have had shaving experience use the GEM, and are good 
ones to pattern after—they’re setting a valuable example. 





















Millions 


in use today 


A favorite for 
Over 25 years 








Your razor 1s wrong tf the blade is not right. 
The GEM Blade in a GEM frame makes 


combination for a perfect shave. 


} 


» tertect 
a perier 


Outfit 


Complete 





Includes frame, shaving and stropping handles 
and seven Gem Blades in handsome case 
as illustrated, or in Khaki case for traveling. 


J - -. , 4 . - a > 
{dd 50 cents to above price, for Canada 


Gem Cutlery Company, Inc., New York 


Canadian Branch, 591 St. Catherine St., W., Montreal 
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FOR YOUR 
AMUSEMENT 


oe COHAN’S THEATRE, Bway, 434 St. Bryant 392. 


Eves. 8.20. Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2.20. | 
THE CUTE LITTLE PLAY 
THAT TURNS 'EM AWAY 


“A Prince There Was” 


Geo. M. Cohan’s Greatest Success 
W. 4and St. Eves. 8:20 | 


COHAN & HARRIS Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:20 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT | 
t 
| 
| 
' 











The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 


LONGACRE Theatre, West 48th Street, Eves. at 8:20 


Matinees, Wednesday & Saturday at 2:20 


COHAN & HARRIS present 


THREE FACES EAST 


Vascinating Mystery Play Ever Written. 
Direct from Six Months’ Run at Cohan & Harris Theatre. 


L I B E R T 4 West 42d St. Eves. at 8:30. 


Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:39. 


LEO DITRICHSTEIN 
THE Better than “The Concert® 
MARQUIS de PRIOLA "y(n geylere” 
EL TINGE, wecnce teense 0 tesmeer 3:50. 


Better than “The King” 
A. H. WOODS presents 


UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 
REPUBLIC T®s7RE Wet {24 St. Eves 530 


Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 
ARTHUR HOPKINS PRESENTS 


MARJORIE RAMBEAU 


(By Arrangement with A. H. Woods 


) 
in THE FORTUNE TELLER 
CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


fie HIPPODROME 
STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 


“Enough of ‘Everything’ for 10 musical comedies.””"— N.Y. Sun 
Matinees Dally 2:15 Evenings at 8:15 
45th Street West of Broadway. Evenings 8:30. 


BOOTH Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:30 


The Woman in Room 1 


WINTER GARDEN 
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B' way and 50th Street 
Evenings at 8:00 


Matinees 








Monte Cristo, Jr. 22" 
ASTOR Fsse rasoS ss Ese tt 
EAST IS WEST Siinter 





CASINO Broadway and 39th Street. Fvenings 8: 15. 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 


MERRY WITH 
west’. SOME TIME ,22', 
ROMANCE WYNN! 





Broadway and Thereabouts 


Jottings of a Theatre-Fan Anent 
the Shows in New York 











By L. M. 
Betrer "O.e, Tue—Cort. A private view 
of the war. 
Canary, THoe—Globe. Having gulped a 


large diamond, Joseph Cawthorn gags 
and gags. 

Crowpvep Hour, THe—Seleyn. 
Cowl’s baptism of melodrama. 
Dappies—Lyceum. War orphans as wel- 

fare workers in bachelordom. 
Dear Brutus—Empire. Barrie juggles 
with the might-have-been. 
Eastis West—Astor. Fay Bainter loved 
by various men-about-Chinatown. 
KverytuinG — Hippodrome. House- 
broken circus. 
Forever Arter 
and her Tedd) 


Jane 


Pla \ hou Se. 


boy. 


Alice Brady 


Fortune Te.cer, Tue—Republic. Des- 
tiny & Co.’s Miss Rambeau. 
Frienpty Enemies — //udson. Louis 


Mann contributes to the torpedoing of 
his son and then, gosh, how mad he 
gets when he finds out! 

Goop Morninc, JuoGe—Shubert. Where 
was His Honor, George Hassell, when 
the light went out in the cabaret? 

InvisipLe For, Tur—//arris. Prompted 
by papa from the other world. 

Jos; Tue Tents or tue Arass—Punch 
F Judy. George Gaul is favored with 
much friendly advice. 

Keep it To Yoursetr—3oth St. Edwin 
Nicander very much wrong-roomed. 
Lapies First—Nora Bayes. Feminist 

festival. 

LiGutTNin'—Gatety. 
there’s a way. 

Listen, Lester!— Anickerbocker. Life 
and letters of a millionaire in the hands 
of Gertrude Vanderbilt. 

Littte Journey, A—Vanderbilt. Char- 
acter types shaken up in a Pullman. 
Marouis vpE Priota, Tue—Liberty. 

Naughty Leo nipped by Nemesis. 


Where there’s a Bill, 


Mettinc or Motty—Broadhurst. Bant- 
ing chickens. 

Mipnicut Wuiri—Century Grove. Dull 
care led astray. 

Mis’ Netty or N’OrteEANs—/lenry Mil- 


ler. Nirs. Fiske springs something new 
under the moon. 


Monte Cristo, Jr.—W inter Garden. 
Bare knee badinage. 

Net, Tue—g8&th St. One of those “Give 
me my chee-ild!’’ melodramas. 


O, My Dear!—Princess. 
apply. 

Piease Get Marriev—Little. 
being half-tied. 

Prince TuHere Was, A—Cohan. When 
George comes back, and he does come 
back. 

RepemPpTion—P!/ymouth. 


Only 299 need 


Trials of 


John Barry- 


more sighs for a Reno in Russia. 


JUDGE 


Rosin Hoop—Park. Amenities of out 
lawry. 

Roya VacaBonp, Tue—Cohan & Harris. 
Self-kidding comic opera. 

Sinpap—4g4th St. Skirtless skirts. 

SoMEBODY’s SWEETHEART—Central. Span 
ish flavored operetta. 

Some Time—Casino. 
and song. 


kd Wynn, women 


Tea For Turee—Maxine Elliott—Con 
sequences of lunch for two. 

Turee Faces Fast—Longacre. An ex- 
clusive English home overrun with 
spies. 

Turee Wise Fooits—Criterion. Geniai 


geezers dote as one. 


Tiger! Ticger!—Belasco. Ambushed by 
Sex. 
Tosy’s Bow—Comedy. George Marion 


as a dusky diplomat of the pantry. 


Unknown Purpie, Tue—Lyric.  Pat- 
ented thrills. 

Up is Maset’s Room—Eltinge. Joh: 
Cumberland as an Indian giver of 
lingerie. 

Vetvet Lapy, Tur—New Amsterdam. 


Cerebral vacation. 


Woman 1n Room 13, Tue—Booth. Janet 
Beecher melodramatically beset. 
ZIEGFELD Froiic—Cocoanut Grove. Up- 


stairs in the Doll Department. 


Says J. Fuller Gloom 
By Tom P 
Vy HAT foolish notions other people have. 
How unfortunate it is that pompous 
men are so often bow-legged. 
\ consistent prohibitionist will not take either 
horn of a dilemma 
The trouble with the last argument of kings 
is that it no longer convinces anybody. 


NIoRGAN 


If 1 ever meet a man whose given name 
is “Henri” I shall certainly pick a_ fight 
with him 

As a rule, poets have no sense of humor. 
If they had, the most of them would not 
be poets. 

By the time a man is able to conduct his 
own love affair successfully he is too old to 
have one. 


he man who continually prates of his chiv- 
alry usually has something else the matter with 
him. 

What little popularity I 
gained by being reminded of a story and then 


Possess has been 
not telling it 

rhe kaiser has learned that a dull thud is an 
especially sickening sound when one makes it 
himself. 


Congratulations! 
The man whose nerve I most admire, 
Of all the nervy sect, 
Is he who wished “ Good luck!” by wire 
And had it sent “collect.” 
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WITH the COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 
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“Was Maybelle a success at Palm Be 


“Oh, yes, she got along swimmingly In 


girls.”-—Widow. 


Mutual Pleasure 
Astronomy Prof.—1 spend a large part of the 
evening gazing at heavenly bodies. 
Art School Student—So do 1.—Record 


So Typical of this Year's War Residue 

He (being entertaining)—Nice trees, are 
they? 

She (not to be outdone)— Yes, elms, aren't 
th eV? 

He—I don’t know; I didn’t take forestry; 
I'm a dent.’’—Gar re yle 


The Recipe 
Little beams of moonshine 
Little hugs and kisses 
Make the little maiden 
Change her name to Mrs 


oS 
Widow. 


New Version of an Old Story 
When first he came to see her 
He showed a timid heart 
And when the lights were low 
rhey sat this far apart 


But when this love grew warmer 
And they learned the joy of a kiss 
Chev knocked out all the spaces 


ANDSATUPCLOSELIKETHIS.— Record 


What She Thought 


Foxwell—I was twenty-two the second « 
April 
Clementia—A day late as usual.—Orange 


Peel. 
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The Great American Syrup 
for Cooking, Candy Making, 
Preserving and all Table Uses 


rhere is not a good cook anywhere but will welcome additions 
her store of recipes for Karo e syrup from corn— the 
eat standby of the American old for cooking, preserv- 
ing, candy making Bay ls and all syrup uses. 
“ o in the Bh an for cooking and for spreads, Karo (Crys 
in the Rad ( an for preserving and cooking, Karo May 
vor in the Green Can for folks who like the old-fashion 
ple taste with p! y of substance to the syrup. 
Here are f ur recipes that you will want to use; dozer 
our new ( ok Book. 


Corn Gems 
I pint corn meal, 1 cups flour, 4% cup Kingsford'’s Corn 
starch, 2 teaspoons bs aking powder, 1 teaspoon soda, I te: aspoon 
salt, 1 pint buttermilk, 14 tablespoons Karo, 2 eggs, butter 
size of an egg. Sift the dry ingredients together. Add the 
Karo and beaten egg to the buttermilk and mix quickly 
with the dry ingredients. Cut in the melted butter last 


Waffles 

»p flour, '4 cup Argo Cornstarch, 1 table 

spe _ ‘d Mazola, 1 teaspoonful baking powder, ‘ 
teaspoonful salt, 1 tablespoonful Karo, 2 eggs sepa 
whites beaten stiff, 4, cup milk Sift flour 

» Cornstarch, baking powder and salt in a bowl. 
Karo, yolks of eggs and milk, mix till 

, then add the whites beaten stiff, mix lightly 

ether Bake on a hot waffie iron, greased with 
Mazola, 3 minutes on each side, till nice and brown 

Serve at once with Karo or Karo Maple Flavor 


Divinity 
2 cup Karo 2 cups sugar, ‘44 cup hot water 

eggs (whi only), 2 ounces chopped nuts, 3 ounces 
chopped raisins, 1 teaspoon vanilla Boil sugar 
Karo and water together till it forms a hard mass in 
cold water Beat whites of eggs very stiff, and beat 
in the nuts and raisins. Pour on the hot syrup, beat 
ing all the time When mixture will stand alone 
drop from teaspoon onto buttered plates 


Baked Sweet Potatoes 
Parboil the potatoes, peel and cut in half length 
Put in baking dish and cover generously with 
Pour over all one good half cup Karo (Crys 
tal White) and eprinkle thickly with brown sugar 
Baste every little while and bake to a nice brown 
Don't forget to ask your erocer for the 
New Corn Products Cook Book — or 
wrile us direct dt is free on request. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. 
Dept. D, P. O. Box 161 New York City 


* COR WPRODUCTS 4 


AL OFFICE S-h 
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bad enough to be held 


ve far more 


you can buy 


a 


‘t your health back. 
Constipation is the 
The food Waste 


and generates poisons \ poisoned system is the result. 
Over 90% of human illness has its origin in the intestinal 
canal. Nature normally tries to get rid of this poisonous 
Wast¢ But when she can't do the work single-handed, 
you must help her in her own way. The Nujol Treatment 
is mature’s Way. 

The _ pills-salts-castor oil-mineral water habits are not 
nature Ss Way ‘They play constipation’s game forcing 
and upsetting the system 

Nujol acts easily, harmlessly, naturally makes you 
revular as clockwork.” 


Nu ol 


MONEY 
or Your LIFE 


and robbed of your money 


aste matter to be “held up” in your intes- 


You can get more money; 
You may never be able to 


Serious, 
nother watch. 
man of the human system. 
ip in your lower intestines decays 


hold-up” 
7— 


Olds t 









REG. US 


Wiire to Nujol 
(new Jersey), Roo 
for free box klet 


natio t 
pation and 


Laboratorie 
» 112-L, 50] 


ute oxication it 





s, 


> 
af 


oadway, New y ork, 
‘Thirty Feet of Danger 


~ Nujol Laboratories 
homed - — STANDARD OIL Co. (NEW JERSE 
**Reeular as 
Clockwork’ 
STANDARD OIL CO 


PAT. OFF. 


For Constipation 
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» constl- 








By Georce | 


When Pocahontas saved J 
She didn’t care a rap 

About his Sunday habits or 
His mother or his pap 











———— a | Math 
His Comfortable Condition 
You are very narrow-minded, and 
Conteh ‘Admitted,”’ cheerfully replied J. Fuller 
es Gloom, “‘but I am pleased tosay that | 
am sufficiently broad-minded to suit my 


self 





Hold-Up and Hold-Out 





erter usw 





cost. 
famous Written Rtethed is 


leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories. 


years. F 


Write today for 64-page free 
M. L. Quine 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of plane or - — in your own home, at 
Dr. Quinn's 
endorsed by 
Successful 25 
y chords at onee and complete piece in every key, within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. tay? eee For 
beginners or teachers, —~! or youss all music free. [ . 
“How to Learn Piano or a 
Conservatory, "Studie ‘ic, Secial Unien Bidg., Besten, 


One of the drawbacks to this money-lending 
business is that the borrowers demand that you 
keep very friendly with them or they won’t pay 
you back. 


Dun 
Che man who trusts to luck is not always 
able to collect. 


JUDGE 


To The Girl Beautiful 


By W K. Porzer 
Al WAYS look your best. Choo 
every detail of your dress with 


view to enhancing attractivenes 
regardless of any other consideratio: 


| For instance, if you look better with yo 


your 


| hat on, wear it during the theater pe: 
formance If the woman behind cor 
plains too loudly, at least replace you 
hat at every intermission. If rubber 
hide that lurching heel movement, wea 
then , on all occasions you'll be take 
for a prominent suburbanite. On tl 
other hand, if satin pumps emphasiz 
the beauty of your foot and ankle, wea 
them, even through a howling blizzar 


Pendant ir-rings, too, if they set ot! 


your beauty, should not left at home 
and toss your head occasionally as 
pound the keyboar If exotic colorin: 
suits your complexion, give free rein 
our imagination in dress; the boss d 


lights in a little brightness about the off 
Think of your appearance, your grace 
minute of the da 
at the boss while he is di 
your rings as you answer th 


movement, every 
Look soulfully 
tating, flash 
telephone, 
then, walk about in a 
stately manner. The 
: and all that’s in it. 


jingle your bracelets now a: 
leisurely ar 


world Wi 


yours, 





Drawn by H. W. Tomitwnson 


THe Quitrer 


Use This Chest FREE 








Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


Sent on 
Free Trial 






Famous Piedmont Red Cedar Chests 
| Your choice of a number of styles and designs 
senton 15 days’ free trial. A Piedmont protects 
furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, 
dust and dam Distinctly beautiul. Needed i 
every neration: ys for itself in peat it 
caves. The id iéeal | Meedalee or birthday =... Write today for 


all pard 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO. Bept. 31, Statesville, N.C.| 
PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


, 
ROMEIKE We will send you all newspay« 


clippings which may appear about you, your friends. oranys 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every new 
aper and periodical of importance in the United States 
Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


Zurope is searched 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 




















M 





— 


— 














March 15, 1919 





























by Meruicn De Maris 
Sergeant—Y 7 e offi 
d lee ps on D it? 
r Householder—That’s | t dly 
il] | sa he Ww ilk CT 












yright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company 
s “Judgark,” Telephone 6632 Madison Squar 
ublished weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 


Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
SUBSCRIPTION RATES 
One year, 52 numbers £5.00 


Six months, or 26 numbers 2 50 
Thirteen weeks 1.00 


Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by express 
stal order 

lhe contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both 
United States and Great Britain 


sstand, the publishers 
omptly reported on 


if JUDGE cannot be found at any nm 
be under obligation if that fact 7 pr 
stal « ankes te letter 
= K NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cent 
s; 1917, 20 cents, et 
Postage free 
To Canadian Provinces add 50 cent 
foreign countries add $1.00 a year 


s per copy; 1918 


dependencies, and Mex 
sa year for postage; to 


» in the United States, its 


JUDGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited mani uscript s 


drawings unless they are accompanied by full postage 
| purpose 
Advertising Depart ment Offices 
Brunswick Building New York 
Walker Building Boston 
Marquette Building Chicago 
Henry Building Seatth 


Judge is printed by the Schweinler Press 








A pc Breeze 


sends — canoe swiftly Lay 


rt 


trim, buoyant, speedy 
safe. Write for cata) 
includes sailing eq 
Dealers everywhere 
Old Town Cance Co. 
1843 Main St. 
Old Town, Maine 























America’s Fortunate Future 


Ancient victors claimed the spoils of 
war. We went to war that freedom 
should not perish from the earth. 
Our high ideal is the guarantee of 
a future of unprecedented, yet sound, 
prosperity. Never before have we, as 
a nation, been in such favor with 
fortune. 


A larger view of life has come to us 
through lending our strength to saving 
the oppressed. As a more united and 
more broadminded people we are 
entering upon an era of unusual 
advancement. 


Through all the avenues of com- 


merce, there flows an increasing wave 





of industrial vitality. The same zeal 
which spurred every patriot to his ut- 
most in time of war is now giving him 
joy in winning a more substantial 
future. 


Into this greater future enters the tele- 
phone, with its long-armed, myriad- 
fingered service. It gives the farmera 
voice in the city’s market place; the 
industry constant touch with com- 
merce and finance; the home the 
security of instant and unlimited com- 
munication. Out of the past, 
through the present, into the future, 
in unbroken, ever-increasing service, 
stretches the telephone. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
_One System 


Universal Service 








| 
| 
| 


One Policy 


Positive Proof 
that the 
demanded the Hon. 


“Dare you assert, sir, voters of 
America are mostly fools?” 


Thomas Rott. 


“Certainly!” replied J. Fuller Gloom. “ Look 
at the kind of blatherskites they elect to 
office.”’ 


Girls in Male Roles 
A woman as Hamlet I guess I can stand, 
Some shreds of philosophy I still command. 
But I'll quit the drama when some dainty dear 
Puts on cotton whiskers and tackles King Lear. 


At All Times 
One touch of weather makes 
versation. 


a lot of con- 


Adding Insult to Injury 

When ushered to his seat, the man found him- 
self partially behind a post, and consequently 
he dodged this way and that all evening to see 
the stock company perform. Imagine then his 
rage, when between the third and fourth acts 
this advertisement was thrown upon the screen. 

“May we not reserve this same seat for you 
for a next week’s performance?”’ 
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Let me tell you just 
as one housewife 
to another 


—that the spot or streak 
of soil on your silk cur- 
tain or the chair which 
is upholstered in light- 
colored silk, satin or 
other fabric, wiil come 
off in a moment with a 
little — 


CARPQNA 


ARPS Fluid 


and a white cloth. And 
Carbona will not injure 
the most delicate fabric 
or color. 


Never use dangerous ben- 
zine, naphtha or gasoline. 
You can hold a match over 
your bottle of Carbona and it 


Cannot 
Burn or 


Explode 


Se —25e — 50c 
bottles 


At all druggists 


Carbona Products Co. 
32 W. 26th St., N.Y 





. French hero-song. 





If Electric 


you tried to 
an overcharge of fifteen 
on last month’s light bill 


g ht pbesaieel W hile 
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est of the New Phonograph Records 
"5 SELECTIONS 
lifts them from the commonplace The 


iral introductions and accompaniments 
particularly nice. 


Home Opera 


Vocal 


Fepora: “Amor tr vieta.” (Giordano.) Sung b 


Lucien Muratore. Pathé 54004. 


Very short. It is all over in a minute and a half; b 
in that brief time we have a wealth of gorge 
nging, from piani mo to a flood of golder 

\ minute of Muratore is worth a year of th 
of tenor who— Well, vou know the kind he 
strangie, et survive Muratore atones for tl 
. i t i 

Louise: “Deputs Le Jour.” (Charpentier.) 
by Hulda Lashanska. Columbia 49364. 

With its strangely beautiful melody, the individ- 
sality of which is due in part to odd vocal i 
tervals of a ninth, thi " ye of the lo 
in modern French oper Lashanska’s 
sopra ems to floa an iridescent mediun 
of ral color. 

Instru 
Faust: Batter Music. Gounod.) 2 


Concert Band. OkeH 1034. 
La Gtroconpa: Dance or THE Hovrs. 
hielli.) 


Coprpevia: Wattz or THe Hovrs. (Delibe 
‘oncert Band. OkelH! 1002 
Perhaps as a concession to the male portion of th 
andaes , , ae are | ned with ball 
Her | hom 
D “ regarding phor 
r ’ He will | you 
r / ur fa r lect , 
? / ud d ” In 
, / r 
/ r which é d ’ mor?’ a 
2 pern u , Jud 
\ i] “Home Vau 


Light Bills Were Only Itemized 


Wi 

Light consumed when you forgot to 
turn off the light in the cellar. Ss 

Light consumed while you tried to 
repair leak in the water pipes a 


Light consumed while plumber 
whom you were finally forced to 
call in) told about his war experi- 
ences and explained how he would 


1 


- ‘ 
repair leak ‘ PI.2 


Light consumed during actual work 
of repairing leak... $ 
Light consumed while eating, bath- 
ing, shaving, house-cleaning, figur- 
ing up household bills and ac- 
counts, etc. . ae 
Light consumed while spending a 
nice quiet evening at home with 
vour family.... ; $. 





hae 


sITThy 








March 15, 1919 



























DGE 
a * 
Mid-Month List of 
mae 
S 
zg b 
¢ x BT ‘“ ” 
“I INNORA BAYES asks How You Gonna? 
sa i Our Nora, mimicking the rollicking rube, inquires: ““How You 
- — Gonna Keep ’Em Down on the Farm--away from Broadway 
away from harm——after they’ve seen Paree?’’ Other side: ‘‘When 
puns Yankee Doodle Sails Upon the Good Ship 
' Home Sweet Home.’’ A-2687—85c \\ a . 
. ic 6 O * SS PP) 
hun a ' 
Your Boy Is On ee 
. 9 ; \ . - 
the Coal Pile Now~ : 
Perfectly content to work on the / ; 
‘ coal pile to get a chance to sail for Yyfy fy 
dear old France is this patriotic young _ { 1 / /\ 
naval recruit. You'll laugh—and Als { U//'/ 
sympathize. On the back: ‘‘Look ° 4), 
What My Boy Got in France.”’ f 7 
A-2688—85c 
i if ‘ee lif 
vd ° / 
i ea Singapore ~a Fox-trot 
sob OO OD e ail 
megeon. from Harem-land 
. The syncopation of this jolly med- 
-~\- Jey gets into your head as wellas your = 
— heels. The beat of it, the bells, the lla 3 
“ horns, the sustained melody sweep 
ge you along in a whirlwind dance. 
On the back: ‘Out of the East.” 
me 5 A-2686—85c 
; A Few More Mid-Month Hits 
The Magic of Your Eyes . . «© © «© + «© o« e Oscar a) 
20 Dear Old Pal of Mine . . . . . + « « « « Oscar Seagle f $1.00 
Tambourin Chinois . . . . . . « « « + « ~ Sascha Jacobsen ) A-6093 
” Thais—Meditation ... ~ © «© « « « « Sascha Jacobsen { $1.50 
It’s Worth While Waiting For Someone Worth While Campbell & Burr ) A-2689 
Down the Lane and Home Again . . + + + « «© Samuel Ash 85c 
Columbia Grafonolas 
New Columbia Records on Sale the 10th and 20th of Every Month — an teak, Deane 
$0 Designs up to $2100 


COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY. New York 


London Factory: 102 Clerkenwell Road, London, F. C. 





ceteetianemntaniniatiintideeiadeael 

















If this Advertisement appeals to you stop at the first tobacco shop and buy a package of Piper Heidsieck 





